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For beauty the market-place—for grandeur the Cathedral
Square, where the " Mother Church of SpainJ> stood almost
on the same site as the Ancient Teocali of the god
Tlalochuitzilopochtli. This great pagan sanctuary of the
Aztecs was, according to legend, five storied, each receding
above the other with a flight of steps leading from terrace to
terrace, on the summit of Which was the great jasper sacrificial
stone, before the altar of the war god. Here the undying fires
had meant as much to the Aztecs as the Vestal Flame to Rome,
and in more modern fashion the flamboyant gas jet of the
Parisians at the head of their unknown soldier.
As late as 1486 human sacrifices were celebrated on the
Teocali. One of the most spectacular episodes in the world's
history must have been the battle between the soldiers led by
Cortez and those of Montezuma, when a thousand combatants
fought on the aerial summit in full view of the city. For three
hours the battle was indecisive and many were hurled from
the height, Cortez himself narrowly escaping this fate.
When the Spaniards were finally victorious, they dragged
the god, Huitzil, from his pedestal and with triumphant
shouts tumbled him over the edge, to the horror of the on-
looking Aztecs. Thus ended paganism in the City of Mexico.
In the place of the great Teocali the Spaniards built a
Cathedral.
Christ in plaster, gaudily painted with imitation blood,
surrounded by a bevy of life-sized saints and angels kneeling
on billows of plaster cloud and sham flowers, reigns in Huitzil's
stead.
This was the setting in which we found ourselves, and by
chance we happened on a wedding ceremony. Dick, who
had never seen a wedding before, asked me in an awestruck
whisper:
"'Did you marry Daddie like that ? "
" Yes."
Then incredulously, " Dressed like that ? *'
"Yes."
Then, shyly: " Think you'll ever many again ? "
"No."
Then wistfully:  " I wish I'd seen you marry Daddie!"

